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shore Was the wave of the In .. dian sea. 
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where it glowd long a- ges past, It glows as green_ly now. 
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In the starry noon of its brilliant night, 
When the world was hushd in sleep; 
Ive dreamed of the shipwrecked gems that lie, ' 
On the floor of the houndless deep. 
And I gatherd the shells that buried were z 
In the heart of its silver sands; 
And toss’ them back on the running wave, 
To he caught by viewless hands. 
4. 
Elysian Isle! I may never view 
Thy birds and roses more; 
Nor meet the kiss of thy loving breeze 
As it seeks thy jewelled shore. 
Yet thou art treasured in my heart, 
As in thine own deep sea; 
And in all my dreams of the spirits home, 


Dear Isle! I picture thee, 
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